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the wooden bar which ran through two iron staples, but the bar was taken away, so that there was no way to secure the door on the inside. A moment later she heard some one coming up the stairway, and guessing, by the heavy, resounding step, that it was Lord Lindsay, she looked around once again to see if she could find nothing to replace the bar. But nothing was at hand,, so she passed her arm through the staples, determined' to let it be broken, rather than allow her mistress to be disturbed one moment before it suited her convenience.
As soon as the steps reached the landing, some one knocked loudly on the door, and a harsh voice cried:
" Come, come, open the door! open at once!"
" By what right," demanded Mary Seaton, " do you thus insolently call upon me to open the door of the Queen of Scotland?"
" By the right which the ambassador of the Regent possesses to enter anywhere in his name; I am Lord Lindsay, and I have come to have speech of Lady Mary Stuart,"
" An ambassador is not exempt from the necessity of causing his visit to be announced to a lacly, and with the greater reason to a Queen," Mary Seaton retorted, "and though the ambassador be, as he says, Lord Lindsay, he will await his sovereign's leisure, as every noble Scotchman would do in his place."
" By St. Andrew! " cried Lord Lindsay, " open, or I will break down the door! "
"Do nothing of the sort, my Lord, I beg," said
another voice, which Mary recognized as Melville's; " let
us rather wait a moment for Lord Euthven, who is not
yet ready."
, "On my scull" cried Lindsay, shaking the door